LIFE   AND  LETTEES   OF  H.   TAINE
150 pages of French prose and a big Latin composition to M. Gamier. My Sensations are copied out, but my Ciceronian sentences are still in the rough. Why have I been so quick ? Because our lords and masters will take at least a month to give the authorization to send to press, and the printing will take three weeks. It would be impossible to tell you with what energy I had to sap to uproot that psychological thistle from my brains all within six weeks' time.
Even now, the sensations, perceptions, imaginations, conceptions, representations, illusions, and the whole company of ions are still dancing in my head, and I am giddy and dazed, like a staghound after chasing one deer for thirty-six hours. But it is a good system, and I do not think there is a better way of writing any thing than by doing so straight of! and in one breath, so to speak, after lengthily meditating over it.
M. Gamier said that he approved of the subjects but not of my conclusions (I knew that since I dispute Reid's assertions). What will he say ? Will he receive me ? That is the question. There is a theory of the relations between the ego and the nervous system which is not materialistic, but which will scandalize the spiritualists. It is Aristotle's evreXe^eta experimentally proved. But the worst is that the rest is new. You are already too much of the Academic Frangaise for me to send you those scientific thorns; but, to tell the truth, I am terribly afraid they will prick those gentlemen's ringers.
As to the news for which you ask, my dear fellow, there is none. I saw Treille for two hours. I keep my pupils in, and I obtain perfect silence. Keeping a pupil in is a
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